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The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain. 


Since March 30, 1919, hundreds, yea, thousands of every rank and age have 
witnessed the wonderful apparitions on this holy Crucifix. The Holy Christ of 
Limpias assumes life, suffers and dies anew on the Cross, just as it happened on 
Calvary: Now He moves His grief-filled eyes, now His thorn-crowned head in 

various dire@tions, now His parched and burning lips. The expression on His 
Divine countenance changes in a manner that moves one to tears, turning from 
the ordinary color to purple, then to ashy-gray and the pallor of death. Cold per- 
spiration covers the body. Bright red blood oozes from the Wounds, especially 
from beneath the cruel crown of thorns, and trickles down upon His face, shoulders 
and breast. The parted lips show the mouth filled with foam and blood, and at 
times a fresh ream gushes forth from the sacred Wound of His side. The great 
miracles which take place on the Holy Christ of Limpias, make every true Catholic 
rejoice, for they are proofs of our Savior’s boundless love for us poor children of men. 
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The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain. 


Continued. 





THERE is but one satisfactory way to explain the apparitions 
connected with the Holy Christ of Limpias, Spain: These are 
miracles wrought by God’s omnipotence, out of love and mercy 
for us poor sinful men, to draw us to Himself, as He alone 
is the source of temporal and eternal happiness. 

Let us hear the testimony of two medical students: 

“I was among the number of pilgrims who journeyed from 
Muslera and Villacarriedo to Limpias. We reached the city 
of the Miraculous Crucifix at 1:15 P. M., and immediately re- 
paired to the church where we assisted at Mass. It was 
celebrated by the zealous pastor of Penagol, who is a native 
of Limpias. 

“During the sermon which the priest delivered at Mass, 
we directed our gaze upon the precious Image. I shall not 
attempt to speak of the beauty of this marvelous Cross, — I 
have no words at my command to express such sublimity. 
I saw how the Holy Christ turned His head and eyes toward 
the right, then toward the left. At that moment, His glance 
rested on me with mingled anxiety and tenderness. I was 
moved to the depths of my heart and felt impelled to cast 
my eyes to the floor. Again I looked in the direction of the 
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Holy Christ. I saw that He continued in the same manner. 
He bowed His head toward the middle of the church, directed 
His eyes down toward the preacher and again closed them 
when the priest begged forgiveness for the pilgrims from 
Muslera and Villacarriedo. He then opened His eyes and 
remained in His usual position. 

“What took place in my soul after beholding the ‘Living 
Christ’ I cannot express. [I only remember that I fell on 
my knees and — why should I not say it — wept. During 
Holy Mass, which seemed to me but the matter of a few 
minutes, I saw nothing more. After the Holy Sacrifice I left 
the church.” Rodolfo Cebeiros Lopes, Medical Student of the 
2d Course, Castaneda, July 21, Toro. 

Eduard Alexander Garcia, medical student of the Univer- 
sity of Santiago de Compostella, testifies: “By my eternal 
salvation and that of all my family, I swear that I saw the 
Holy Christ move and open His eyes.” j 


Two Medical Doctors. 


The Adalid Serafico of Seville contained the following 
notice: “Two medical doctors came to Limpias in the name 
of many of their colleagues, in order to find a scientific ex- 
planation for those miracles. Very courteously they asked 
the Rev. pastor for permission to see the Holy Christ of the 
Agony. Their petition was willingly granted. They made a 
thorough investigation, by studying every possibility of a 
scientific explanation. Great was the amazement of one, when 
suddenly he saw the Holy Christ move, and enter upon the 
state of His agony. In face of these public facts, both departed 
and declared that the miracles in question have no scientific 
explanation. 

“‘T swear by Eternal Truth,’ said Conde de Maistre more 
than a century ago, ‘that science and faith never contradict.’ 
And I also swear by Eternal Truth, that, at various times, 
and with perfect distinctness, I beheld the miracles of the Holy 
Christ of Limpias. 

“IT re-enter the Church, and with great difficulty take up 
a position on the last step leading to the sanctuary. The sacred 
edifice is crowded and the heat is oppressive. After a brief 
address, a priest begins the Way of the Cross from the pulpit. 
Persons all around me try to kneel where there is scarcely 
room to stand. 
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“At the last stations, I raise my eyes to the Holy Christ. 
After a few moments I observe the change in His countenance 
in a clear, distinct and unmistakable manner. The Holy Christ 
passes over to the real agony, with all the characteristic signs 
of the dying countenance. His nose becomes peaked; His lips 
drawn more tightly, grow more bluish and part farther. The 
cheeks appear more emaciated, and the cheek-bones darker, and 
more protruded. 

“His appearance affected me as powerfully as if I had 
never seen anyone die. Nothing in my medical practice could 
have thus effected me, not even the first corpse that I saw 
in the operating-hall, as lying on the table they are shown 
to the medical students.” Dr. Ant. Gutierrez de Cossio. 


Remarkable Cures. 


We have detailed some striking conversions — spiritual 
“cures;” but let it not be surmised that those physically ill, who 
lovingly and confidently take refuge to the Holy Christ of the 
Agony, fail to have their petitions granted. In fact, different 
publications recount wonderful bodily cures. The Adalid Sera- 
fico of Seville, and the Semana Catolica, on October 18th, 
relate this touching case: 

Rev. D. Vincente Rodriguez, aged sixty-seven, chaplain of 
the church Santa Maria in Castro-Urdiales, was stricken with 
apoplexy while in the sacristy, on Sunday, September 21st. In 
consequence, his entire left side was paralyzed. He was 
conveyed to his home in a carriage and put to bed. In this 
pitiable condition he had recourse with full confidence to the 
Holy Christ of Limpias, whose Image he placed on his paralyzed 
hand and side. “O Lord,” he prayed, “for more than forty years 
I have daily meditated on Thy Sacred Wounds and the sorrows of 
Thy Holy Mother, who is also my Mother. During this time 
I have daily recited the whole psalter. Do not permit me to 
be paralyzed in my old age. Nevertheless, not my will but 
Thine be done.” ae 

After this childlike prayer, he fell into a slumber for five 
or ten minutes, from which he awoke, cured. The left side 
of his face only is still paralyzed, which, however, does not 
prevent him from exercising his priestly duties. 

On Dec. 21, 1919, Michael Maiz an alumnus of the priests’ 
seminary of Santiago, was attacked by a serious form of bron- 
chitis. The malady increased rapidly, so on the following 
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morning, Dr. Alsina, the physician, advised that the patient be 
fortified with the last sacraments at once. The preparations 
were made in great haste, but in the meantime the sick student 
had grown stiff and unconscious and was no longer able to 
receive Holy Viaticum. Someone present suggested, as a last 
remedy, to place a picture of the Holy Christ of the Agony on 
the dying seminarian’s breast. This was done. After a few 
moments the patient regained consciousness and felt somewhat 
better. Being asked whether he wished to receive Holy Com- 
munion, he replied in the affirmative. Asa precaution, he was 
first given an unconsecrated particle. He could swallow it; 
afterwards, Holy Viaticum was administered. The next day 
he was sufficiently restored to receive visitors. The sudden 
cure caused great sensation in the seminary, as well as in the 
city. Semana Catolica, Jan. 24, 1920. 


Other Astonishing Miracles of the Holy Christ of Limpias. 


Without mentioning the place or persons concerned, we 
vouch for the truth of the following facts: 

At a certain quarter, several officers and civilians were 
assembled. A violent dispute arose among them. Two gentle- 
men attacked each other, and only by force could the bystanders 
keep them separated. This, however, did not prevent one of 
the rivals from firing a shot at his opponent. The bullet 
missed. its aim and hit one of the peace-makers. Immediately, 
all ran to the spot to render aid. They opened his coat, which 
the bullet had penetrated, and saw to their astonishment, that 
the vest was uninjured. The shot had entered a portfolio, 
pierced several letters, papers and cards, then halted at the 
photograph of the Holy Christ of Limpias, which was only 
slightly scratched on the face. This man had intended to bring 
the picture to the mother of a family. He himself related the 
occurrence and went personally to Limpias to thank the Holy 
Christ for this miraculous protection. In gratitude for this 
preservation of his life, the man intends to write a detailed 
account of the incident. After procuring the signatures of all 
the witnesses, he will present the document to the Right Rev- 
erend Bishop of Santander, and give a duplicate thereof to the 
church of Limpias. Semana Catolica, November 8, rozo. 

A well-known photographer of Santander, Mr. Lacalle, was 
commissioned by a distinguished person, to make as perfect 
and exact a photograph as possible of the Holy Christ of Lim- 
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pias. Mr. Lacalle procured the necessary permission, and in 
order not to be disturbed at his task, took two negatives at 
about two o'clock during the night. When developing these 
he noticed, to his utter amazement, that one showed our Savior’s 
eyes directed to the right, the other toward the left; also, that 
on one the lips were parted farther than on the other. If some 
persons try to ascribe this apparition to some movement of 
the photographic apparatus, how is it that the image of the 
Blessed Virgin, as also that of St. John, and even the corpus on 
both photographs, are exactly alike? 


What a Bishop Relates in His Pastoral. 


In the middle of November, a great pilgrimage ‘took place 
from Valladolid to Limpias, conducted by the coadjutor bishop, 
D. Pedro Segura of Apolonia. The latter was entrusted with 
this charge by His Eminence, the Cardinal Archbishop Cos of 
Valladolid, who greatly regretted his inability to make the 
pilgrimage himself. Many pilgrims, especially distinguished 
physicians, witnessed the miracle. The appended extract is 
from an edifying pastoral of the Rt. Rev. bishop. 

“After the Consecration,” he writes, “I raised my eyes 
upward to the Holy Christ — until then I had only casually 
looked at the sacred Image a few times. I saw quite distinctly, 
how our Savior opened His lips and closed them again. He 
opened them quickly, but closed them slowly. Our Lord did 
the same in the afternoon, when I alone observed the phenomenon 
for about ten minutes. I continued to look attentively, and 
saw the mouth close slowly, until the lips came together so that 
the dark space between the partially opened lips disappeared 
entirely. Neither the rays of the electric lights which illumined 
the body from both sides, nor those from the six candles which 
shone upward from the altar, could reach there. I admit, 
however, that this movement made no impression on me. I did 
not believe in what I saw. 

“Again I looked at the Holy Christ. I distinctly saw Him 
move His head from one side to the other. This was done 
gradually, as though it were fastened behind. Great fear and 
intense pain were depicted upon His countenance, as is the 
case with a person who is dying and breathing his last. Even 
this phenomenon made no special impression on me. At Holy 
Communion, I once more looked at the Christ, and commended 
my diocese to Him. This time I observed His eyes moving 
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from side to side. At sight of this, my heart beat so violently, 
that I could scarcely breathe. I was extremely nervous and 
for a long time dazed. 

“This is what I beheld. Were I permitted to use the 
language of holy Scripture, I would tell you in the words of 
St. John: ‘And he that saw it hath given testimony: and his 
testimony is true. And he knoweth that he saith true: that 
you also may believe’” (John xix. 35). 


Conversion of a Protestant. 


Carl August Max G. Glaser, a German Protestant of 
Bilbao, aged twenty-six years, was impelled by curiosity to join 
a band of pilgrims who were going to Limpias. Having entered 
the church, he looked carefully and attentively at the venerated 
Image of the Holy Christ. He was unable to detect anything 
extraordinary. On his second visit, he first went to the sacristy, 
and read the numerous testimonies which had there been 
recorded about the miracle of the Holy Christ. Ill-humored, 
because he did not perceive the miracle, and battling with his 
Protestant prejudices, he again enteredthe church. Once more 
he minutely scrutinized the miraculous Crucifix. 

Suddenly the bystanders see him grow deathly pale. He 
falls down on his knees before the Holy Christ. .. He beholds 
the miracle... Stirred to his innermost soul, he left the church 
and with the other pilgrims returned to Bilbao. There he 
immediately repaired to the rectory of the Jesuit Fathers, to 
whom he related all that had taken place at Limpias. He was 
instructed in our holy faith and was received into the Catholic 
Church at the feet of our Savior at the shrine of Limpias. 
Semana Catolica, Jan. 24, 1020. 


How a Priest Beheld the Miraculous Crucifix. 


The Rev. pastor of Baneza Leon, made the journey to 
Limpias on foot, a distance of about one hundred and fifty 
miles. The courageous priest was privileged to see the miracle, 
regarding which he gives the subjoined testimony: 

“Shortly after Holy Mass, as I was about to begin my 
homeward journey, I noticed that the eyes of the Image were 
animated with life, that they turned now to the right, now to 
the left, now heavenward. Then the Holy Christ fixed His 
gaze directly in front, and after that, let His glance sweep 
around in a semi-circle. 
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“IT arose —hitherto I had knelt — changed my position, and 
asked others whether they saw anything. They answered, ‘No.’ 
I looked again and once more beheld the eyes of the Image 
moving like those of a living person. I still mistrusted the 
apparition, and a second time asked the bystanders whether 
they saw anything. Again they replied in the negative. I took 
other measures of precaution —I borrowed three different 
kinds of field-glasses. Each of these I used several times, but 
always beheld the same wonderful phenomena. 

“Being thus assured, I observed that our Lord’s gaze turned 
in every direction, a longer time to the left and heavenward. 
They were sad glances like those of a person who tries in 
every possible manner to assuage the grief that oppresses him. 
There were also hard glances, glances of rebuke, of suppressed 
anger, of loathing; glances of shame, also threatening glances 
and looks of bitter grief intermingled. The three glances 
directed to the left were especially dreadful. In one of these, 
our Savior’s eyes followed something that seemed to approach 
the Crucifix and halt beneath it, so that our Lord’s gaze was 
almost perpendicular and His countenance almost a profile. But 
I cannot explain how the movement was performed. — I stood 
directly opposite the Image. When the ‘something’ referred 
to had arrived beneath the Crucifix, our Lord made a movement 
as though He wished to tear Himself away from the Cross, 
or say: ‘I can do no more!’ When I beheld this, it would 
not have required much more to cause me to scream aloud and 
run forward to give aid to my suffering Savior; but I maintained 
my composure and did not move. 

“At that moment our Lord raised His eyes pleadingly 
toward heaven. They were so filled with tears that it was 
difficult for Him to see, — a circumstance which I observed 
twice. Only one look of comfort, or rather of alleviation, did 
I detect on His countenance. This was once when He looked 
straight out above me and fixed His gaze on a certain point. 
That glance seemed, for a few moments, to have taken away 
from Him all the grief and bitterness which consumed Him. 
It seemed to me as though He would say: ‘Thanks be to God’ 
I myself felt comforted. This glance was one of the shortest, 
if not really the very shortest. He never looked at me, at least 
I did not notice it. 

“While I observed all this, I realized more fully the truth 
and reality of the apparition, so much the more, as those around 
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me could not suppress the exclamation: ‘This is marvelous! — 
My God! — My God" Finally, after all this, I saw our 
Savior move His lips, open His mouth twice for a deep breath 
as if to obtain relief,.and then again make the movement as 
if He would say: ‘Now I can do no more!’ Thereupon His 
countenance grew ghastly pale and sunk in. I do not know 
what it was, but something flowed from His mouth on both 
sides to the chin. After that He drew two long heavy breaths, 
like one dying, directed His eyes heavenward and died! Yes, I 
saw Him die! And I saw Him dead, with an expression of most 
consoling mildness and resignation on His countenance. 

“What took place meantime within my soul, concerns me 
alone. I have informed you of what I saw. I was present 
during the enactment of a tragedy, which has no equal. I 
witnessed the battle between Divine Justice and Mercy. The 
result was that the offended One delivered Himself unto death 
because this was the means of pacifying Justice. 

“I made no entry in the book of testimonies. All that I 
saw, I wrote in detail, and having confirmed it with a sacred 
oath, sent it to Limpias.” A.M.D.G. Fyrom the Semana Catolica. 


To be concluded. 


After the First Paschal Celebration. 


The Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich continued. 





The Letter of the King of Edessa. 


AFTER THE PASCHAL celebration, Jesus remained con- 
cealed for a time in Bethania, then went to the place of baptism 
at Ono. Some disciples gathered about Jesus and many people 
flocked thither. As Jesus was teaching the multitude, some of 
whom stood in a circle, and others sat on a platform, a stranger 
sitting on a camel approached with six companions who were 
riding mules. They halted some distance from the teaching- 
place, and pitched their tents. The stranger had been sent 
by the sick king Abgarus, with a letter for Jesus, urgently 
begging him to come to Edessa to heal him. Abgarus was 
afflicted with a leprous disease. Travelers had told him of 
Jesus, of His miracles, of the testimony of John and the 
embitterment of the Jews at the last Paschal celebration, which 
filled him with a great desire to be healed by Jesus. 
































With a style, the messenger made outlines of Jesus’ head and beard without the neck, on the smooth plate of bass-wood. 
Whenever he looked at Jesus, it seemed as though he were astonished at His countenance and had to begin all over. 
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The young man who was commissioned to deliver the 
letter was an artist, and was ordered, in case Jesus could not 
come, to bring back His likeness. I saw how he vainly en- 
deavored to get near Jesus, to listen to His teaching and at 
the same time to paint His picture. Jesus told His disciples 
to make room for this stranger, and to take him to one of the 


nearby platforms. The disciples led the messenger there and © 


arranged places for his companions in such a manner that they 
could see and hear Jesus. They had with them precious cloth, 
sticks of gold and very fine lambs. 

The messenger was glad to be near Jesus. He at once 
propped up his painting material before him, looked at Jesus 
with great wonder and attention, and began to work. He had 
before him a smooth plate of bass-wood. With a style, he 
made outlines of Jesus’ head and beard without the neck; then 
he seemed to spread wax upon it, impressed forms and smoothed 
them down. Thus he worked away for quite a time without 
success. Whenever he looked at Jesus, it seemed as though 
he were astonished at His countenance and had to begin all 
over. St. Luke did not paint exactly in this manner. He 
applied brushes also. The image of Jesus here seemed to me 
in relief, so that it could be felt. 

Jesus taught a while longer, then sent His disciples to bid 
the man to come closer and fulfill his mission. Thereupon 
the artist arose and went down to Jesus, followed by the 
servants with the gifts and lambs. He wore short clothing 


without a mantle, almost after the manner of the three holy. 


Kings. His painting was strapped to his arm. It was heart- 
shaped like a shield; in the other hand he carried the 
king’s letter. He threw himself on his knees before Jesus, 
bowed low, as also his servants, and said: “Your servant is 
the vassal of Abgarus, king of Edessa, who is ill. He sends 
you this letter, and begs you to accept these gifts.” 

Jesus was pleased with the good intention of the king, 
and told the disciples to take the presents and distribute them 
to the poor people in the vicinity. Jesus unfolded the letter 
and read it. Among other things, it contained: He could raise 
dead to life, and Jesus should come to him and heal him. 


Jesus Answers the Letter. 


After Jesus had read the letter, He wrote several words 
in large characters on the other side. He asked for water, 
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washed His face and pressed the soft cloth-wrapper of the letter 
against His face. He then returned it to the messenger, who 
pressed it on the picture. Now the image looked very natural. 
The artist was full of joy. He turned the picture toward 
the people, threw himself down before Jesus and left at once. 
On his journey homeward, 
I saw the messenger take 
his lodging for the night 
outside of a city, near a 
brick-yard. The next 
morning, a few laborers, 
seeing a bright glare like 
a fire, gathered around. 
Something very remark- 
able had occurred with 
the picture. The artist 
showed them the picture, 
which was luminous; then 
he observed that the cloth- 
wrapper, with which Jesus 
had wiped His face, also 
bore His image. Abgarus 
came a distance through 
the gardens to meet the 
messenger, and was in- 
describably moved by the 
letter and the image. He 
at once amended his life, 
and did away with the 
numerous women with 
whom he had sinned. 

The great concourse of people to the place of baptism 
irritated the pharisees anew. They sent letters to all the rabbis 
of the synagogues throughout Judea, commanding them to 
apprehend Jesus wherever He should be found, to seize the 
disciples, and rebuke and question them with regard to His 
teaching. But Jesus with a few disciples left the place of 
baptism and journeyed through Samaria and Galilee on the 
boundaries of Tyre. The other disciples dispersed to their homes. 
Meantime, Herod dispatched soldiers to bring John the Baptist 
to Kallirrhoe, where he kept him imprisoned in a tower of 
his castle for six weeks, then freed him again. 
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On this hurried trip, Jesus suffered extreme want. At 
different times, I saw that Saturnin or another disciple fetched 
bread in a basket, and that Jesus soaked the hard crusts in 
water, in order to be able to eat them. 

At Tyre Jesus lodged at an inn at the gate of a city. 
Jesus did not enter the city. He wore a brownish garment 
and a white woolen mantle, and only now and then visited 
the houses of the poor along the wall. All the disciples who 
had been with Him at the wedding of Cana, followed later on. 
They journeyed there singly, and met Jesus in the Jewish as- 
sembly-house. Old Jewish men lived here. The people were 
good and pious. . 

It was touching how Jesus greeted the disciples upon their 
arrival. He shook hands with each one in turn; they were 
very reverent, yet familiar, and treated Him as an extraordinary, 
supernatural person. They were inexpressibly glad to see 
Him again. He taught a long time in their presence, and 
they related how they had gotten along. They took a meal 
together, consisting of bread, fruit, honey and fish, which the 
disciples had carried along with them. 

Both in Jerusalem and in Gennabris, the disciples were 
annoyed in various ways. Before large assemblies the Pharisees 
called them to account regarding Jesus, His teaching, His 
intentions, and their association with Him. Once I saw Peter, 
Andrew and John with bound hands; but they broke their fetters 
with a slight movement, as though miraculously. They were 
secretly dismissed and returned to their homes. 

Jesus admonished them to persevere, and told them they 
should disengage themselves more and more from their trade 
and spread His doctrine among the people in their neighbor- 
hood. He would soon be with them again and resume His 
public teaching. He appointed several disciples to go to Sichor. 
After the disciples had gone, Jesus gave an instruction and 
admonition in the school to many men, women and children. 


Jesus in Sichor. 


When Jesus left Tyre, He journeyed alone. He traveled 
to the city of Sichor. The inhabitants were nearly all heathens. 
There were some fugitive Jews here. The house that He 
entered was located outside of the city. The people seemed 
to be expecting Him and received Him reverently. An aged 
Jew, who with a large family lived in a very beautiful house, 
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did not take Him into the house out of respect, but into a 
dwelling nearby where he washed our Lord’s feet and showed © 
Him hospitality. Jesus gave orders that the many laborers, 
women and youths, who were working for the Jew, should 
pass before Him. He spoke kindly to them and they were 
happy to see such a man. Many Jewish men and women of 
every age were assembled here. The people here were tall 
and of a dry, emaciated nature. The disciples met our Lord 
again in Sichor. 

It was a charming summer’s night. The air was filled 
with fragrance and the sky was clear. At times Jesus journeyed 
with the disciples, then again a few went ahead of Him or 
followed, Jesus being alone between them. Once they rested 
in a very fertile locality beneath fruit trees. It was especially 
touching during the beautiful night, when Jesus sometimes 
stood still, prayed or taught. 

On one of the following days about twenty heathens came 
to Jesus. They had asked for this favor several days previous- 
ly. Simeon’s house was about half an hour’s distance from 
the city. Simeon now conducted these heathens to Jesus, whom 
they greeted respectfully and begged for instructions. Hespoke 
to them a long time in a hall, so late that the lamps had to 
be lit. He consoled them, related to them a parable of the 
three holy Kings, and said that the light would turn toward 
the heathens. 

In a small town in the province of Chabul, He healed about 
twenty sick persons. Before healing them, Jesus admonished 
the sick to have faith and to amend their lives. He raised 
His eyes heavenward and prayed over them. He always 
blessed them in the form of a Cross, while the disciples held 
His mantle. He did everything with great earnestness and 
holiness. At the same time, it was made known to me interi- 
orly that the same power of healing was given to the priests. 


Jesus in Adama. 


With the disciples Jesus went to the teaching-place, where 
more than one hundred men were assembled beneath the 
shady trees. As Jesus walked toward the chair of teaching, 
the people bowed reverently. First, Jesus raised His eyes 
heavenward and prayed aloud to the Father, the Giver of all 
gifts, that the teaching might gain contrite and sincere hearts, 
and He told the people to say the words after Him; they did 
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so. His teaching continued from nine o’clock in the morning 
till about four in the afternoon. Once there was a pause, and 
they brought Him a cup of refreshment and a morsel to eat. 
Jesus taught of penance and of baptism, of Divine cleansing 
and washing off. 

When Jesus had finished His teaching, and some of the 
people had already returned to the city, a tall, aged, well-educated 
Jew with a long beard, stepped up boldly to the chair of teaching 
and said to Jesus: “Now I, too, should like to speak to you. 
You stated twenty-three truths, but there are twenty-four.” 
He then enumerated a list of truths in succession and began 
to dispute. 

But Jesus said to him: “For the sake of your own con- 
version I suffered you to remain here, otherwise I should have 
ordered you away before all the people; for you came here 
without being invited. You say there are twenty-four truths 
and that I have taught but twenty-three. But you have already 
added three, for there are only twenty that I taught.” Now 
Jesus enumerated the twenty truths according to the letters 
of the Hebrew alphabet, according to which the Jew had also 
counted his number. Then Jesus spoke about sin and the 
punishment of those who add anything to the truth. 

The Jew, however, would under no condition acknowledge 
his error, and there were people who, with malicious joy, 
agreed with him. But Jesus said to him: “You have a 
beautiful garden. Fetch Me of the best and healthiest fruit. 
It shall decay as a sign of your wrong! You have a straight, 
healthy body; you shall become crooked if you are in the 
wrong, that you may see how the noblest is spoiled and de- 
formed, if one adds anything to the truth. But if you are 
able to give even one sign, your twenty-four truths are true.” 

The Jew, with his helpers, hastened into his garden nearby. 
He had therein everything precious in the line of fruit, spices 
and flowers, also different species of rare birds and little ani- 
mals in cages, and in the centre a large pond with choice fish 
for his amusement. With his friends, he quickly gathered the 
best fruit, yellow apples and a few baskets of grapes. He also 
took with him in cages various kinds of the birds and little 
animals. Meantime, Jesus had continued to teach of obstinacy 
and of the harm that follows by adding something to the truth. 

Now when the aged Jew and his attendants had placed 
all his baskets and cages around the chair of teaching, there 
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was great excitement in the crowd. But as the Jew stubbornly 
and proudly persisted in his former declarations,’ the words 
of Jesus were being fulfilled in everything he had brought. 
The fruit began to move alive inside; horrible worms and other 
vermin crawled forth and gnawed away the fruit, so that soon 
nothing remained of an apple but a little piece of peeling 
toppling back and forth on the head of a worm. The birds 
and little animals he had brought along, all collapsed, and dis- 
charged pus, from which grew worms that gnawed at the animals’ 
flesh. All this was so loathsome that the crowd who had curious- 
ly pressed forward, screamed aloud and turned away in horror, 
and all the more so, as the Jew at the same time became yellow 
and pale, and was drawn to one side in a curved position. 

At this miracle the people set up a frightful cry and uproar. 
The aged Jew lamented, acknowledged his malice and begged 
Jesus for mercy. After this terrible penance, the Jew petitioned 
all present to beg our Lord to heal him. Jesus blessed him 
and the things he had brought, and immediately everything 
was restored to its former condition: the fruit, the animals 
and the man, who, with tears of gratitude cast himself down 
before Jesus. 

This man was so thoroughly converted, that he became 
one of the most faithful of our Lord’s followers and induced 
many others to be converted. In penance, he distributed a 
large portion of his beautiful garden fruits among the poor. 
This miracle made a great impression on all the witnesses. 
Such a miracle was really necessary, because these people, even 
when convinced of their errors, were very obstinate. They 
had received Jesus especially well, because according to an 
ancient revelation which they had received from the pagans, 
many signs had come to pass, during which time they would 
receive graces from God. 

Jesus gave His followers various instructions regarding 
what to do. He told them, He would soon leave here and 
return only once more. Among other things, He admonished 
them not to make so many movements at prayer, as was here 
done to excess; and above all, not to be so strict toward sinners 
and heathens, but to have mercy on them. 


His Teaching at Seleucia. 


Jesus and the disciples divided themselves through the 
whole town of Adama. Jesus remained more in the centre of 
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the city, but the disciples went even into the houses of the 
pagans, almost house for house, and summoned the people, who 
were prepared, to come to baptism the next day, and to the 
instruction which Jesus would give the day after tomorrow, on 
the opposite side of the sea, in a verdant, inclosed place at 
Seleucia. During this invitation they taught. 

This lasted till twilight, after which the disciples left the 
city, and went to the west side of the sea to the boats of the 
fishermen, who with torch-light, were fishing along the wide 
sea-coast below the Jordan inlet. The light of the torches lured 
the fish hither, which they caught with spears and hooks. The 
disciples assisted on the boats and taught the fishermen. They 
told them also, to bring their fish over to the green place at 
Seleucia, where the instruction would take place and they 
would be well paid for. 

At daybreak the disciples sailed across to the grove at 
Seleucia. The disciples went around in Seleucia and invited 
the people. to come to an instruction and a meal at the grove. 
Jesus did the same in the pagan homes at Adama. The dis- 
ciples, aided by the fishermen, who had preserved their fish in 
a cistern, prepared the meal. They had bread, fish, vegetables 
and fruit. 

When all this was prepared and there were about a hundred 
pagan men assembled, Jesus also came across the sea. About 
twelve Jews and a number of pagans from Adama followed 
Him. Jesus taught ona hill. The Jews took part in preparing 
the meal and served with the disciples at table. Jesus taught 
how man is composed of body and spirit, and of the nourish- 
ment of body and soul. They were now. free either to listen 
to His teaching, or go to eat. He said this to try them. Some 
went immediately to table, then more followed, and at last 
only one-third remained to listen to Him. Jesus taught also 
of the vocation of the heathens, and related of the three holy 
Kings, who were not unknown to them. 

Jesus so touched the pagans by His teaching, that they 
were very sad when He departed from them. They earnestly 
begged Him to stay, and He left Andrew and Nathanael with 
them. The pagans were very curious to hear new things. It 
was already twilight when He left them. 

Jesus then visited some poor Jews and distinguished 
heathens in Adama, and healed such as were dropsical, lame, 
blind or were afflicted with issue of blood. I noticed in par- 
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ticular twelve who were possessed, men and women, all Jews. 
Among the pagans I never saw so many possessed. There 
were distinguished persons among them who were locked up 
behind bars and in courtyards. When Jesus approached the 
houses, they began to scream and rage in a frightful manner; 
but when He came near them personally, they grew calm and 
stared at Him in a confused manner. I saw that by His 
glance alone, He drove out the devil, who departed from them 
visibly, first like vapor, which then formed into a horrible 
shadow and fled. The people were astonished and dismayed; 
those who were delivered grew pale and fell down unconscious. 
Jesus seized them by the hand and told them to arise; thereupon 
they seemed to awaken as from a dream, sank on their knees, 
thanked our Lord, and were altogether different people. Jesus 
admonished them and named the faults which they should 
overcome. To be continued. 


DELIGHTED! 


“T am delighted that you now publish Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory monthly!” This and similar expressions have greeted our eyes 
in hundreds of letters during the past month, with the writer’s sub- 
scription at the advanced rate of $1.00. Yes, everybody realizes 
that when $15.00 and $20.00 are asked for a pair of shoes, one single 
dollar is indeed a mite to ask for a monthly publication. 


PENNSYLVANIA — I gladly and willingly pay the extra trifle which you ask for 
this wonderful and most inspiring and instructive magazine. It is a most welcome 
visitor to my home. 


FROM A PRIEST — | think the world of ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory”. Each 
issue is worth one thousand sermons. June and July will stir up the people to 
thinking upward and awaken the old faith in many souls. 


FROM A PRIEST — I would not wish to be without this edifying paper, and I am delighted 
that you now publish it monthly. Enclosed is my check for five dollars, covering my sub- 
scription for five years. 


A PRIEST FROM ILLINOIS WRITES — I consider your magazine the BEST 
Catholic publication in the country, and I assure you, I will try to get it into as 
many Catholic homes asI can... Your last number is worth more than the weight 
in gold; in fact, every number is such. 


CHICAGO — Mighty glad to hear that the magazine is now to be published 
monthly. I think waiting even a whole month for the next number is penance 
enough and | hope that the time will not be long until it will be a weekly. 

. 
IDAHO — TI surely congratulate you and wish you great success in issuing your pub- 
lication monthly. The quality and kind of reading matter fills a long-felt want. It 
is just what I need to pass around to my friends — Catholic and non-Catholic. 
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You, Too, Can be an Apostle of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus. 





Third Conference of Father Matheo in the Trappist 
Monastery of Sept-Fons. 


THE FULL IMPORT of this conference can be readily 
understood. It shows wherein lies the true mystery of the 
most beautiful apostolate for every enthusiastic soul, who cannot 
preach, but who understands how to love, labor, pray and 
suffer for Jesus. 

The Trappists asked Father Matheo, how they could be- 
come apostles of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, as they live in 
such total seclusion from the world, and devote themselves 
exclusively to a life of contemplation. “What!” exclaimed the 
Father, “you have shut yourselves up for love of Jesus, the 
Prisoner of Love, and on account of this sacrifice will He de- 
prive you of the merits of an apostle? Impossible! That 
would be an injustice! Not only can you be apostles, but 
you should be! It is even your sacred duty! 

“In reality, what is an apostle? Is it a voice that re- 
sounds? Is it someone who moves, who makes a noise? A 
sower, who runs hither and thither to sow good seed? No,a 
thousand times: No! To convert souls, to gain souls for Jesus 
Christ, is a supernatural work, and the supernatural can be 
accomplished only by what is supernatural. Knowledge and 
rhetoric do not suffice. Not learned persons nor great orators, 
but saints is what we need just at present. An apostle is a 
chalice full of Jesus, which pours its superabundance out upon 
souls. Be full of Jesus, full of the Divine life and you will 
indeed be apostles. 

“But where does one fill the soul? Is not this done in 
recollection, in mortification, in prayer, — the very things 
which constitute the elements of your life? Who, therefore, 
could be an apostle more easily than you? Far from saying 
that a Trappist cannot be an apostle, I declare that no one 
can be an apostle unless he have the spirit and heart of a 
Trappist.” 

It was certainly not the first time that some one had spoken 
to us of the fruitfulness of our secluded life, but hitherto, no 
one had done so in as clear and convincing amanner. By those 
words, had not Father Matheo involuntarily revealed to us the 
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mysterious fruitfulness of his own apostolate? Is it not a re- 
sult of his being full of Jesus, unto a complete forgetfulness 
of self, so that Jesus does everything in him and through him? 


Victim of Love. 


A few examples will make Father Matheo’s idea still clearer. 
In Switzerland a priest visited him who said: “If you are look- 
ing for a soul to support your cause, I know of one. It is 
a young girl whose whole body is a prey to suffering. She 
has her head only to think of God, and her heart only to love 
Him. She is paralyzed and cannot go to church, but she longs 
to hear you speak.” 

Father Matheo sought out the girl. He spoke to her of the 
apostolate. “I should be pleased,” he said, “if you would offer 
your illness and your sufferings for my intention. Will you 
surrender yourself to the Divine Heart of Jesus as a victim 
of love, in order to preach for Him?” By signs and glances 
the girl indicated that she understood, and would henceforth 
sacrifice herself as a victim for the spread of the Enthronement. : 

In Rotterdam, Holland, a girl of ten succeeded in slipping 
away from home and came to Father Matheo. “Father,” she 
said, “give me your blessing that I, though still a child, may 
become in little things what you are in great things, — an 
apostle of the Sacred Heart!” 

Another example shows us clearly the tender love of the 
Divine Heart. The Father had just preached at Lyons. Crowds 
gathered to hear his conferences, but there seemed no apparent 
fruit. He was about to take his departure disappointed and 
depressed, and he complained of this to our Lord that morning 
in his thanksgiving after celebrating Mass. “My Lord,” he 
said, “Thou knowest I go away sad, because here I have not 
found one soul, who is willing to pray, to love and to suffer 
for the reign of Thy Heart.” He repeated this prayer three 
or four times until he was interrupted by this message: “Father, 
there is a girl here at the door, a little thing, who insists on 
seeing you. You ought not to be disturbed; I will send her 
away, shall I not?” 

“No, no, let her come to me.” And the girl was ushered in. 

“Father,” she said, “I heard you speak about your work. 
I should like to do something also. If you need a little soul, 
who, like the Little Flower of Jesus is willing to pray, to love 
and to suffer, then tell me!” 
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Overcome with surprise upon having his petition answered 
before it was scarcely uttered, Father Matheo remained silent. 
The maid, a simple working girl, supposed the Father had not 
rightly understood her. “Father,” she repeated, “I think you 
have not quite understood me. I would like to be a little 
soul, like little Teresa of the Child Jesus, who prays, loves 
and suffers for the kingdom of the Sacred Heart... Will 
you accept me?” 

“Certainly, my. daughter, I understood you.” 

“Well, then, Father, come to the chapel. I shall make my 
consecration to Jesus and I beg you to confirm it by prayer.” 
Father Matheo could do nothing but thank and praise God. 
Now he could leave Lyons consoled. 

Father Matheo related further: “Sometimes people say: 
‘All this is Father Matheo’s work.’ How short-sighted! Do 
you know who are the true apostles of the Sacred Heart? 
Do you know who perform the miracles of which I have told you, 
and the more numerous ones of which I may not speak? They 
are little souls, those who are very simple, and especially those 
who have entirely forgotten themselves. These one finds 
everywhere, at the Spanish court and in castles, as well as in 
huts of straw. It is they who offer themselves to the Sacred 
Heart as victims, to love, to pray and to suffer, and thus place 
Jesus, the King of Love, upon the royal throne. Will you also 
belong to the number of these apostles? From the Rt. Rev. 
Lord Abbot down to the last lay-brother, you can be apostles, 
provided that you are saints, at least in will and in sincere desire.” 

“But,” you will say, “this is very difficult and toilsome.” 

“On the contrary, nothing is more simple.” 


What is a Saint? 


Thereupon Father Matheo spoke, not without a tinge of 
irony, of certain biographies which seem to have been written 
specially to discourage souls of good will. “These are the 
accounts of saints who do not sleep, eat, or drink; who have 
no passions to combat, who know nothing of temptations. For 
instance, that good foundress of a certain congregation, who, 
if we give credence to her biographers, possessed the spirit 
of St. Thomas of Aquin, the eloquence of St. John Chrysostom, 
the purity of St. Agnes, the mildness of St. Francis de Sales, 
the seraphic soul of St. Francis Assisi, etc. If all this were 
true, the Blessed Trinity certainly must have been in a great 
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dilemma when there was question of choosing the Mother of 
our Redeemer, and no doubt had to cast lots in order to de- 
cide whether the Blessed Virgin or that good lady should be 
the Mother of God!... 

“No, the saints did not fall from heaven, as little ready- 
made angels! With the exception of the Immaculate Virgin 
Mary, all had to travel the road of trial and temptation. 
And this should encourage us: ‘Quod isti ct tstae, cur non 
ego ? — If these and these could do so, why not I? 

“What, then, is a saint? I consider this the proper def- 
inition: A saint is one who lives in faith and in love. 

“First — Life of Faith. The spirit of faith is what we 
lack most. Everywhere we must see Jesus: Aespice /esum. 
See Jesus in our superiors, in our brethren, in the happenings 
of life, in prosperity and adversity! Let us be more prudent 
than the blind man of the Gospel! ‘Master, grant that I may 
see!’ he asked. Let us say: ‘Lord, grant that I may see Thee, 
and grant that for all else I may be blind!’ This is how St. 
Benedict Labre acted, who might be called the “Trappist of 
the street.’ He saw God everywhere, and saw only God. We 
are too learned. We reason too much. We ought not to 
occupy our mind with so many things. We have too much 
understanding and too little heart; too much criticism and 
too little simplicity. Had we more faith, we would have more 
light and would act consistently, especially if we must carry 
some cross. 

“In a hospital in Paris, a girl lies on her bed of pain. At 
her petition, the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart was per- 
formed in her little room. Some time later, she wrote to me: 
‘How good it is to have Jesus at one’s side! I cannot move 
from the spot, and yet I would like to have wings to fly 
away, and to preach to all who suffer. But no, I need no wings 
to suffer and to love. I know that suffering, too, is an apostolate, 
and this I can preach from my bed perhaps better than any 
one else.’ 

“Fortunately, you, too, have crosses, the Father told us. 
A Trappist without a cross is no Trappist. Accept your trials 
with faith, and you will be able to say: ‘Lord, I have been 
deceived! I was told the life in a monastery is hard and 
wearisome, but I was never told that Thou art in the cross. 
Since Thou art here there is nothing to suffer.’ Accept your 
crosses in faith, but at the same time draw fruit therefrom. 
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Suffering yields a harvest of souls! Always remember this! 
If sacrifices seem hard, say to Jesus: ‘I accept it cheerfully 
and willingly, that Thou mayest be King!’ Forget yourselves! 
Think only of Jesus and His interests and He will take your 
affairs in hand and make you saints. 

“Second — Life of Love. It is sad, but it is true: Jesus 
Christ, Love itself, is not loved. No, He is not loved. The 
wicked revile Him in a frightful manner. Listen to the words 
. that recently appeared in a paper: “The time has come to drive 
away with kicks this Man who calls Himself “Jesus.” As long 
as we have lips, let us use them to revile Him! As long as 
we have hands, they shall serve to cast stones at Him! As 
long as we live we shall cry out: Crucify Him!’ 

“What shall we do to atone for this opprobrium? In 
particular, what shall we do to compensate Jesus for the still 
more painful wounds inflicted on His Sacred Heart by His 
friends? Oh, let us love Him! Let us love Him unto folly! 
Oh, may the Heart of our good Jesus be for us as for St. Bernard, 
the Heart of a Brother, a King, a Friend: /nveni Cor Regis 
Fratris et Amici bentgni Jesu! Let us love! Let us love! 
Love, this is the sole mystery of holiness. Of course, there is 
here no question of a sentimental love, but of that strong and 
powerful love which lies deep in the will, the love that knows 
but one thing: to do the will of Jesus: ‘Avat voluntas tua — 
Thy will be done!’ To work for the establishment of the reign 
of Jesus: ‘Adveniat regnum tuum — Thy kingdom come!’” 

In conclusion Father Matheo encouraged us with burning 
words to be apostles by becoming saints through a life of faith 
and love. In his second conference he had said: “I content 
myself with expressing the fundamental idea, then at once 
pass over to deeds. No other eloquence is at my disposal.” 
In this point he deceives himself. With regard to beautiful 
words and choice rhetorical sentences, he does not bother. 
But the true eloguence which takes hold of hearts and warms 
them, this is what he possesses in an eminent degree. The 
conclusion of his conference was an example of this. We 
regret our inability to quote his exact words, and still less to 
give them with the same burning ardor. 

“And you, will you be sacrificial gifts for the triumph of 
Jesus? Belong to Him unreservedly: He is the only true worth 
of life, all else is nothing. In this world all is darkness. You 
should be the light of the world; this is your vocation. You 
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are dead and you live only in God. Despite your death to the 
world, or just because you are dead to the world, be apostles 
for the world, and to you can be applied the words of holy 
Scripture: ‘Defunctus adhuc loquiter —Even dead he speaks 
to us.’ 
“A single word suffices to change bread into the Body of 
Jesus. Ought you have less feeling than the inanimate sub- 
stance with regard to the word which Jesus addresses to you 
by my mouth: Be apostles! Be saints! Jesus became a sac- 
rifice for the Redemption of the world. Let us likewise be 
sacrifices of love, to redeem the world and save souls!” 


~ 


St. Philomena, Virgin and Martyr. 


Lived at the End of the Third Century. Legend of her life, 
and martyrdom on: August 1oth. 








God is wonderful in His saints. This truth has been 
strikingly exemplified with regard to the maiden martyr, St. 
Philomena. With her eatthly remains, her name and memory 
had been buried for hundreds of years. Finally, at the beginning 
of the 19th century, her precious relics were discovered on 
May 2, 1802. During the excavations which are being made 
in Rome every year, an earthen tombstone was brought to 
light. This tombstone bore a number of symbols together 
with the inscription: “Philomena, peace be with thee! Amen.” 

After the stone slabs had been removed, a thin, half-broken 
vase was found, whose inner wall was covered with congealed 
blood. It was blood collected at the death of the martyr, as 
was customary during the persecutions. This blood was loosed 
from the broken pieces of the vase to which it adhered, and 
carefully placed into-a crystal urn. Those present, among 
whom were men of great learning, were amazed to see that 
these little particles of blood, as soon as they fell into the urn, 
glittered like gold or silver, or like precious jewels of various 
colors. This miracle continues to the present day. 

The emblems cut on the tombstone were a lily and a palm 
which indicate the virginity and martyrdom of the saint. 
There were also an anchor, a scourge and a single arrow. 
These different instruments symbolize the torments endured 
by the martyr for her faith. With this coincides the revelations 
made to three pious admirers of the saint — a young “artist of 
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Carried away by passion, the Emperor Diocletian ordered her to be cast into prison. 
Torture and shame, he hoped, would daunt her courage. There she languished 
thirty-seven days until consoled by a vision of the Heavenly Mother. 
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pure morals, a zealous priest and a worthy nun. These persons 
lived a great distance apart, and knew nothing of each other 
nor of the tombstone. According to these revelations the life 
of the martyr is as follows: 

Philomena was the daughter of a Greek prince. Her parents 
were heathens. As they had no children, they constantly 
offered sacrifices to the false gods, and implored the deities 
to send them an heir. Publius, a physician in the prince’s 
service, was a Christian. He was deeply touched by their 
blindness and spoke to them of Christianity. Inspired by God, 
he promised them a descendant if they would abandon their 
gods and consent to be baptized. 

Enlightened by Divine grace, they were baptized, a1;d soon 
obtained their long-desired favor. The child received the name 
Philomena in baptism. When she was thirteen years of age, 
she accompanied her parents to Rome whither her father had 
been summoned by the Emperor Diocletian. Scarcely had the 
emperor beheld the charming Grecian princess, when he was 
fascinated by her rare beauty. He made liberal offers to her 
father, and in return asked only the hand of his daughter. 
Blinded by this exceptional honor, the prince immediately 
yielded. Both parents now did their utmost to obtain their 
daughter’s consent. Two years previously, however, she had 
vowed her virginity to God, and steadfastly refused to become 
the bride of a pagan emperor. The father threatened her 
most severely, but with God’s grace, she remained firm. 

Philomena was brought before the emperor. He united 
his entreaties and flatteries to those of her parents, but without 
avail. The virgin did not allow herself to be vanquished. 
Carried away by passion, Diocletian ordered her to be cast 
into prison. Torture and shame, he hoped, would at length 
daunt her courage. Daily he visited the dungeon to renew his 
promises and threats, but the spouse of Christ overcame all 
temptations. For thirty-seven days she languished in prison. 
Then the Heavenly Mother appeared to her and said: “After 
three days thou wilt leave this place to suffer great torments.” 
An indescribable fear and anguish seized the young princess 
at this message, but she was strengthened by the Mother of 
God. 

The Fury of the Emperor. 

The unchaste love of the emperor changed to rage. By his 

orders Philomena was mercilessly scourged, and when almost 
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dead, thrown into prison. Two angels came to heal her and 
she was stronger and more beautiful than before. The emperor 
was informed of this, and ordered our saint to be brought 
before him. He was determined to marry this lovely Grecian 
maid, and he told her that she owed her cure to Jupiter, whom 
the heathens adored as their highest god. To win her, Diocletian 
united flattering caresses to the most dazzling promises; still 
with God’s grace she remained unmoved. 

The emperor grew furious. He ordered Philomena to be 
cast into the Tiber with an anchor about her neck. But 
two angels loosed the anchor and gently bore Philomena to 
‘shore. At sight of this miracle, many witnesses were con- 
verted. Diocletian ascribed this to witchcraft and commanded 
that she be shot with arrows. The virgin’s body was covered 
with arrows; blood flowed from all her limbs. Exhausted from 
loss of blood, she was carried back to prison in a dying con- 
dition. Again God vouchsafed to grant her a special grace — 
she fell into a peaceful slumber and on awaking, found her- 
self perfectly cured. 

“IT shall revenge myself!” cried the tyrant. “Pierce her 
with arrows until she bleeds her life away.” The archers 
did their best, but all endeavors proved fruitless. The arrows 
refused to hit their mark. The emperor, who was present, 
called the Christian virgin a witch, and believing that fire could 
destroy witchcraft, he commanded that the arrows be heated 
in a furnace and once more aimed at his innocent victim. 
His orders were obeyed, but the fiery shafts reverted and pierced 
the bowmen. Six marksmen died of the wounds, several were 
converted. The Christians loudly praised the power of God 
in thus protecting His chosen spouse. 

This sympathy among the people caused the emperor to 
fear a revolt. He, therefore, hastened to end her life, and 
ordered her to be beheaded. Thus, her virgin soul wafted its 
flight to heaven to the embrace of Jesus, her Spouse, from 
Him to receive the crown of virgins and the martyr’s palm. 
She expired on a Friday, August 10th, at three o’clock in the 
afternoon. 


The Exhumation of the Holy Remains. — Miracles. 


The relics of the saint remained in Rome until the year 
1805. Lord Francis de Lucia of Naples visited the Eternal 
City at that time. He ardently desired to have the relics of 
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some martyred saint for his private chapel, and as the bishop 
of Potenza supported his petition, de Lucia was conducted 
into the large hall, where the exhumed remains of several saints 
were preserved, and allowed to select. On pausing before the 
relics of St. Philomena he was suddenly filled with an unac- 
countable spiritual joy, and begged for them. The cask was 
opened in his private chapel; the bones were arranged in their 
natural position and adorned. Many miracles were wrought. 

Lady Angela Rosa, the mistress of the house, had suffered 
twelve years from an incurable disease. She begged the saint’s 
intercession and was instantly healed. 

Lord Michael Ulpicella, a lawyer,.had not been able to 
leave his room for six weeks. He had himself carried to the 
chapel, and returned completely cured. 

A lady of rank had a cancerous ulcer on her hand which 
required an operation. A relic of the saint was brought to 
her. In the evening she placed it on the wound. The follow- 
ing morning when the surgeon arrived to operate, he found 
to his surprise that the wound had disappeared. 

The relics were now transferred to Mugnano. The day 
before their arrival, at the prayer of the inhabitants, a plentiful 
rain refreshed the fields and meadows of Mugnano after a 
long season of drought. ° 

Veneration of the saint has since spread throughout the 
world. Every country bears testimony to the innumerable 
miracles wrought through her intercession. It is well known 
how fervently the Blessed Cure of Ars venerated St. Philomena. 
He erected a chapel in her honor where countless miracles 
still take place. 

Reflection. 

What an example for us! St. Philomena’s virginal purity 
is especially marvelous. She realized the full value of this 
angelic virtue and bound herself to it by vow at the tender 
age of eleven. She preserved her innocence in a sensual, 
Greek court, at a time when heathenism held full sway; when 
the immodest images of the Greek gods and the most shameful 
scandals everywhere shocked the modesty of innocent eyes and 
blighted the purity of innocent hearts. 

A mighty emperor, ruler of the earth, throws himself at her 
feet and offers her a kingdom and a crown. The anger of 
a wrathful father, the tears of an affectionate mother storm 
her heart. She stands alone, abandoned and forsaken. But 





Diocletian commanded that she be shot with arrows. She was carried back to prison 
in a dying condition, but was healed by angels. 
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she trusts her Divine Bridegroom, she remains faithful to her 
vow - and sheconquers. The Lord was her strength in combat, 
and how generously He now glorifies her among all nations. 

Oh, how beautiful is the chaste generation with glory, 
for the memory thereof is immortal: because it is known 


both with God and with men. (Wisd. iv. 1 ). 


ern 





“Now I'll Throw Another Apple over the Fence!” 





I ONCE heard of a good old gardener who was very generous 
to the poor. Many a dollar with which he could have bought 
new clothing, or furnished himself good meals for weeks, he 
gave to some poor widow or a disabled father. Strange enough, 
whenever he was about to give an alms, he would say smiling: 
“Now I'll throw another apple over the fence!’’ 

His friends became curious, and at length someone asked 
him what he meant by that peculiar expression. 

“Oh! Ill gladly tell you that!’’ answered the friendly old 
gardener. “‘Many years ago I called a crowd of boys into my 
orchard and told them to eat all they wanted of the fallen pears 
and apples. But I forbade them to sneak any away in their 
pockets. One little lad, however, got the best of me! He didn’t 
store any away in his trousers, but every little while he slyly 
threw some of the finest apples over the fence into the neighbor’s 
field. I readily guessed his object! ‘A smart little fellow!’ I 
thought to myself. ‘He can’t eat them all so he throws them 
over the fence. There he will find them when an apple will 
taste good, but when the gate of my orchard is locked.’ 

“This little scheme opened my eyes. Now, while in this 
world, we may use our temporal possessions, but we can take 
neither gold nor goods with us into the next. But we can 
throw these things over the fence, — into eternity — by giving 
alms and doing acts of charity to the suffering poor. I took 
that youngster’s lesson to heart. Whenever I perform an act 
of charity, I say, ‘Now, I’ll throw another apple over the fence.’ 
This makes me smile for | am so happy to know that I will 
find my ‘spiritual apples’ on the ‘other side.’ ”’ 

No doubt, dear reader, you have already surmised our 
intention in relating the above. Hundreds, yes, thousands of 
our subscribers, have thrown beautiful, solid apples over the 
garden fence into eternity — that is, liberal alms for the poor 
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European Convents and destitute children. Up to the present 
time, $12,000.00 have been sent to us for this purpose. We 
hesitatingly make our last appeal in this issue. It is only the 
great need of these religious institutions that prompts us to do 
so. If these good Sisters get help the children, too, will share 
in their alms. 

Many touching letters have come to us, which reveal the 
truly Christian spirit and Christian charity of the giver. Oh! 
how the angels in heaven, how the Sacred Heart of Jesus and 
the maternal Heart of Mary rejoice over such disinterested 
love and such sacrificial spirit! What joy it will afford our 
Holy Father, Benedict XV., when we can inform him that, in 
all, $20,000.00 have been forwarded to the poor convents of 
Central Europe— for that is the amount to which we wish to bring 
our collection for these convents and the poor children. Undoubt- 
edly, the paternal heart of His Holiness will beat with joy when 
he learns of the great love and generosity of the readers of 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 

We have always esteemed our subscribers as truly devout 
and charitable, for our magazine is read only by such persons. 
We knew they would help! Often, we can scarcely restrain 
our tears when we read the letters. As long as there are such 
noble hearts, surely, God must look down with complacency and 
show mercy to the miserable world, for the sake of such souls. 

During the months of August and September, we would be 
pleased to receive about $8,000.00 in order to make the donation 
reach $20,000.00. Stipends for Mass intentions for poor priests, 
secular and religious, in Central Europe, will be gratefully 
accepted during the whole year, and we pledge ourselves to 
carry out your trust most conscientiously. 

Thank God, this collection of the alms has been a source 
of much joy and consolation to us, although the answering of 
so many, yes, thousands of letters, entailed much labor and 
notable expense. Let us pray, dear reader, that the kingdom 
of love, the kingdom of the Sacred Heart, may come to us, then 
hatred and bitterness between nations will be no more. 

OO 


CONTENTS — AUGUST, 1920 


The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — After the First 
Paschal Celebration — You, Too, Can be an Apostle of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus — St. Philomena, Virgin and Martyr — “‘Now Ill 
Throw Another Apple over the Fence !” 




















Our Premium Offer 


One New Subscription 


Two New Subscriptions — 


Three New Subscriptions — 


Four New Subscriptions — 


Five New Subscriptions — 


Six New Subscriptions 


Eight New Subscriptions -- 


Ten New Subscriptions 


— A Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. 


Benedict, or Scapular Medal. 


A Genuine Cocoa Rosary and 
a Picture of the Sacred Heart, 
or of the Blessed Virgin. 


“The Golden Book,” red edges, 
or a Picture of the Heavenly 
Mother, or Gold Linked Rosary. 


A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee 
Medal of St. Benedict, or a 
Rolled-gold Scapular Locket. 


A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee 
Medal of St. Benedict on chain, 
or a Rolled-gold Scapular Lock- 


et on chain. 


“The Golden Book” on True 
Devotion to Mary, gold edges, 
leather binding, or the Last 
Supper, the famous Picture by 
Leonardo da Vinci. 


“The Passion of Jesus Christ” 
according to the Revelations of 
Anna Catherine Emmerich, or 
the“Life of Father Paul of Moll.” 


A most charming premium 
“Adoration Book of the Blessed 
Sacrament,” De Luxe edition, 
printed on fine quality of paper, 
hand bound, real leather, or a 
fine Gold Chain Rosary. war- 
ranted. to -wear twenty years. 





ee 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. 
P. Lukas, O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Subscription Price, per year 
For Canada, Ireland and England 


$1.00 
1.50 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, 
Missouri, under the Aé& of Congress of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mailing 
at special rate of poStage provided for in seétion 1103, Aét of Oétober 3, 1917, 


authorized July 17, 1918. 








